The trouhlefome Tfgne 

. TIie ri 8 !lt Chriftian Prince my matter, Lews 0 f F r , n . 
is at hand, camming to vifit your HonourSjdire&ed h,Vk ’ 
by the right honourable Richard Earle of Bigot r* er 
ferre with your honours. S ’ t0 co «' 

Pemb. How neereis hisHighnefle? 

Mef. Ready to enter yoar prefence. 

Enter Lewis, Earle Bigot, with his troupe, 

^ nv ‘ F a ' re Lords of England, fa lutes you all' 

As friends,and firme welwillers ofhis weale. 

At whofe requeft from pknty-flowing France 

Croffing the Ocean with a Southerne gale, * 

He is in perfon come at your commands, 

T o vndertake and gratifie withall. 

The fulnefle of yonr fauours proffered him. 

Rut worlds braue men omitting promifes. 

Till timebe minifter ofmore amends, 

I muff acquaiift you with our fortunes courfe. 

The heauens dewing fauours on my head, 

Haue in their condud fafe with vidory, 

Bi ought me along your well manured bounds. 

With final! repul(e,and little erode of chance. 

Your City Rochefter with great applaufe. 

By Tome diuine inftind laid armes afider. 

And from the hollow holes of Thamefis 
Eccho apace repli’d, ViuelaRoj, ’ 

From thence along'the wanton rowling glade 
To Troynouant, your faire Metropolis, 

W ith lucke came Lewis to fhew his troopes of France, 
Wauing our Eufignes with the dally ing winds, 

Tne „lzi efull obieft of fell frowning warrej 
Where after feme affanlt, and fmall defence, 

Heauens may- 1 say, and not my warlike troupe. 

Tempted their hearts to take a friendly foe . 

Withm the compafle of their highbuilt wals. 

Gluing me title, as itfeemd they wifli. 


of lfmgfohn . 


Thu* 


Thus fortune ( Lords J ads to your forwardneffe, 
jvlearses of content, in lieu of former griefe: 

And may I Hue but to requite you all, 

Worlds wifli were mine in dying noted yours. 

Salif Welcome the balme that elofeth vp our wounds, 
The fouerafgne medcine for our quick recure. 

The anchor of our hope, the only prop. 

Whereon depends our lines, our lands,our weale. 

Without the which. as fheepe without their heard, 

(Except a Ihepheard wincking at the wolfe) 

Weftray,we pine,we run to thoufand harmes. 

Komaruell then, though with vnwonted ioy, 

We welcome him that beateth woes away . 

Lew. Thank es to you all of this religious League, 

A holy knot of Catholicke content. 

I cannot name you Lordings, man by man. 

But like a Granger vnacquainted yet, 

In generall f promife faithful! loue: 

Lord Bigot brought me to S Edmunds fhrine, 

Giuing me warrant ofa Chriftian oath, 

That this affembly came deuoted heere. 

Tofweare according asyourpackets lliow’d. 

Homage and loyall feruice to our lelfe, 

I need not doubt the furet ie of your wills. 

Since well I know for many of your fa kes, 

TheTownes haue yeelded on their owne accords: 

Yet for a faflrion,not for misbeliefe, 

Myeyesmuft wirnefle,and thefeeares muftheare 
Your oath vpon the holy Altar fworne. 

And after march to end our commings caufe. 

nflf ^ at Ve lnren ^ no of ber then good truth, 

AH that are prefent of the holy league, 
for confirmation of our better truft, 
n prefence of his HighndTe, fweare with me, 
no fequel that my felfe Ihall vtter heere. 

K I Thomas 
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